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LIFR 0N PRAIRIE DE LA FLEUR.~No. 12,

BY MARY IRVING.

\ « FOURTH OF JULY CELEBRATION."
“ From every temple of the free

A nation's song ascends to Hesven "
| W katiser.

What American heart does not take & quicker
pulsation om the moraing of “ Independence
Dag " The urchins—the miniature men of the
i generation—jump from their cribs to realise
day-drenms of fire-orackers, torpedos, snd a great
o golse in the world?  Their enthusissm usually
erhales literally, a8 does that of their fathers too
ofien figuratively, in smoke. Careful mimmas
swake in trembling for the consequenoces of the
ool not without reason, as the yearly in-
¢ record of acoidents testifies. Many are
«artled by this wanton risk of life and limb into
an outery ageinst all celebration of the day. * Let
it wink back into its old unmarked place in the
calendar,” say they; “its deed will remain with
s uot the lesa; for it is immortal—the deed of

Liberty

YVes—nand for that reason the day is immortal

v It reats not with rulers, nor yet with com-
mupities, to decide whether the Fourth of July
shall be celebrated or not. [t needs no proclama-
tion like our annual Thanksgiving Day ; nor can
. State or city be cheated out of it by & misan-
throple Governor one single year. It is graven
i the heart of every man and woman who knows
what freedom is; and of every little child who
has haned or resd of Revolutionary battles on his
school-bench, and is ready to toss up a little gun-
powder as an esrnest of the way “ he would have
gerved the regulars !”

There are some—their number is inuruling in
; rapid ratio, thank Heaven—to whom that sun-
vise recalls the shame of Ameriea as well as her
glory ; who remember with swelling hearts that

 While she boasts of Liberty,
'Nesth Stuvery's lron sway
I'hires millions of her people lie
On lodependanee Duy 17 .

May He who gave her “ a name to live ” among
the nations, crown that gift by a moral wudepend-
ouc# that shall wash every stain from her robes;
(ust shall baptize her asthe youngest, fairest-horn
of Liberty—the (ueen of Earth!

Among the many safety-valves that have been
devised for the “ explosive patriotism ” alluded to
above, the most efficavious has been some celebra-
tion of & charscter solid enough to steady the
heads of the giddy public, substituted for the

lushy frolies of old. Of these, “ Sabbath Sehool
celebrations,” as they are styled—though worn
out of novelty in many parts of the Esstern
States, and ueglected or perverted in others—
have yet been perhaps the most widely popular
and the most ugeful. At “ the West,” they have
not yet passed the zenith of their popularity ;
iuto our district, indeed—as I shall prooceed to
show—they have heen but lately introduced.

The Sabbath School iisell is & very different
thing, us it approaches the frontiers of civiliza-
tion, from what it was when nestling within the
walls reared by a religious and enlightened com-
munity. In New Eogland, it is the satellite of
the church; in lowa, Wisconsin, and Minnesota,
it is more commonly the nucleus of a church, or
(to use a more wppropriate figure) the foundation
stone upon which the superstructure gradually
rises—rude at first, but by degrees polished to a
“ goodly temple”” Those who, in the more favor-
ol portion of our States, contribute their -mites
to furnish our Sabbath Schools with the cheap
libraries that are the * meat and drink ¥ of their
popularity, will measure the eircle of vibration of
those little * coing cast into the tressury !

ut T was speaking of ““the Fourth” You
will slready have inferred, perbaps, from this long
digression, that ours was & “ Sabbath Sebool cele-
bration”  One of those men who “ go about do-
ing good 7 to children had visited the little flock
guthered into our Sabbath School & few months
previously, sad stimulated their young energies
and imaginations by holding up the prospect of
#uch & gathering as they had never yet witnessed
upon the mpprosching Fourth of July, 184-, to
be holden in “ Pie-nic Grove,” close upon the
borders of Prairie de 1a Fleur.

Of course, ns it was quite “a new thing under
the sun”" and a country affair, it cocasioned no
little stir. Rsgged ohildren, who had never be-
fore thought of keeping the Subbath, or of sttend-
ing churoh, any more than the “ chip-munks” in
the woods, when they heard their playmates boast
of “the big meeting that was to be,” began to
think the Sabbath School something worthy of
their consideration. Our class papers recorded
quite sn nccession of such volunteers within s fow
weaks,  Their motives certainly were not wholly
uuexceptionsble, and some may look in censure
upon noythiog which thus seizes upon the mind
llllrrcl!y through the medium of the senses. 1
k0w that the principle and its practice may be
“mied wo far. But what child first enters the
'“:*r:ttr :es:::: a"Td‘ sinoere, unalloyed desire to

0 not know that any of ocur
bands of new recrulits fuiled to report itself as
regularly a8 its predecessors through the whole
LUV

The preparations for the grand day were of
‘arioos kinds. The mammas snd sunts in gene-
ral bestirred themaelves in behalf of the Jjavenile
“Ppotites that were to be congregated, not to men-
tion the elite of the county, whose serutiny would
fcan the tables. An extraordinsry demand was
:"“1’ upon the long arms of the windmill, snd
"igs of “first quality flour” had a more rapid
Ciroulation tham usual. lnnumerable were the
"naketa and pans of huns, biseuits, cookies, and
oughnuts, (not to extend the estalogae of dsin-
!l through the alphabet,) that stood heaped in
‘he soattered prairie cupboards on the eveming
I'revious to the all-important morn.

Preparations still more important to the homor
'J:“::' prairie meanwhile had been going on in its

thickly, or rather least thinly, settled dis.
'rist. As the place of rendervous was several
Uiiles swuy, vehioles must be srranged, suitable to
{ransport the pride of the prairie in the style be.
"““fl"‘_“°h“mlﬂl This, together with cs-
f::hl.:"." the horses that were to bave the honor
ofthe In:;lzei.uwr;ﬂ:.' b s D.ﬂ.ul: lm
hauur, |.1||iud'"r.hlh A o !
"y Shma ot * energies upon one point,
our would-be glory, viz: the

Nay h
o, “hich was to float in triumph over our pral-
On that mc ‘ pursuant
Mjournment " the “ Prairie .
J Bewing

Ci "
Crele " (whioh included, | may resark in

', many besides Presbyteriane e
sad many who
Mldh‘hmlﬁnm,u”‘ met

most

shall
1a extra selbion st the house of vae of lte.

h-__¥,4

honored membere, the wife of o wealthy landhold-
er, whoss spacious mansion offered nmple elbow-
room for the exeoution of the desired project.
About half a dozen girls—being the number with-
in a mile's distance that could be spared from
ovoking-stove and cike-baking—sat primly, with
thimble and needle-book in hand, in conclave with
so many of the prairie lads,any of whom (with one
to-be-noted exception) could wield & pitohfork
with far more grace and effect than n needle.

“ Our flag” was the “order of the day.” Its
dimensions had been previously decided, aud the
necessary purchases of cloth, &e, intrusted to an
able agent—none other than the pedagogue who
was bearing brief sway in the log school-house.
He was there of gourse, with his face in its most
business-like trim. The great aim of the ambi-
tious among us was to make our flag larger and
more splendid than the flag of any other section
With this lsudable end in view, the cloth was
carefully divided into enormous strips, and the
workers ranged themselves along opposite ends
of & long room, stretching their work between
them, and approaching with every stitch. The
youths, meantime, whose smbitious anxiety would
not allow them to toar themselves awny from the
soene of inaction, (to them,) after oracking stale
jokes until they were tired, took up needles in
very restlessness, and made a bold intrusion into
“ woman's sphere” They met with no meroy of
oourse in their bungling attempts.

“ W hat giant stitches I” shouted qpe and another
merry girl. “Oh! but ivs all you gentlemen
know about sewing !

[ know something about it, please you!” as-
serted o foreigner, who had hitherto kept himself
quite aloof, coming forward to vindicate the in-
sulted “rights of man” “Give me s needle,
misy, if you please.”

“ Will you take a thimble, sir 1" asked one, de-
murely.

“ Not unless you have a big iron one, | thank
you; I don’t deal with playthings. Laugh on!
you shall laugh the other way presently !

And, seating himself on a low stool, he com-
me whizzing the noedls to the sstonishment
of the assembl plrlg, who crowded around to
criticise his stitches ; but no; there they stood ns
smooth and regular as a battalion of soldiers!
The mystery was soon unfolded.

“ Don’t you ever tell a gentlemen he can’t sew,
or do anything else, again I’ he suid, trivmphant.
ly, yielding up his needle and seat to the former
occupant. *I'll tell you how it is. You see,
when we came over from the ‘old country, we
set up that windmill yonder on the prairie. There
was scarce a houss thereabouts standing then,
and nobody fo stitch the sails; so we boys just

t to it, with big thimbles; and it was strongly
they had to be joined, too,to brave the prairie
winds and storms. That's my experience, miss-

m

The flag was to bear simply the  stars and
stripes 7’ of olden date, with the name and motto
of onr Sabbath School. The stripes were already
stamped upon the cloth ; their twinkling compan-
jons existed ns yet only in our imaginations.
After the important needle-work was finished,
the matter of filling the starless firmament of biae
oambrie became more serious.

“ Can naebody gie us the pattern of a star 7"
anxiously asked the matron of the little company.

(@ nere—how many points ought it to have?
five, six, seven, or 80 on indefinitely? The
“ gohool-master ¥ ought to know, certainly; and
he confessed his ignorance to be culpable; but he
frowned, doubted, and finally shook his head
Meanwhile several with scissors and paper were
attempting & practioal elucidation of the problem,
with but very awkward sucoess.

“1f it had four ts !” said the bafted school.
master, folding a bit of paper twice over with a
mathematical air; but he was forced to shake his
wise hend agnin, and the stars seemed likely to
rest peacefully in the chaos of “gold and silver
paper,” from which they were to be evoked. “ [n-

vention ’ for omoce seemed likely to fail her
 mother necessity.”

“Give me the scissors ! #aid one of the young-
est of the group, at last. “Have you a pair of
oot passes, Mrs, —— 77
The article was an almost unheard-of one, but
o pencil and cord were substituted for it. With
this, the circumference of the star was drawn,
divided, and cut, while the circle silently looked
on. The patiern was to the tall peda-
gogue, who sorutinized it- carefully, and ﬂul!iy
solemnly pronounced the star of the young lady's
creation mathematically perfect in every point,
and entirely satisfuctory. She accordingly was
installed as the star-maker, if not “ the star” of the
evening. ‘“‘Chaos” was soon transformed, and
its stars pasted into their places. A disoussion as
to their number ocoupied some minutes. The
oarrow dimensions of the firmament, in “rropor-
tion to the size of the orbs that brightened it, led
the party to give decision in favor of the “ Old
Thirteen” the flag was fairly in trim for
glory ; and all went home to dream of Independ-
enge day !

[T0 BE CONCLUDED IN OUR KEXT.|

-

AGRICULTURE AND MECHANISM,

Below is No. 20 of the popular series of essays
on Agricultural Geology, by Mr. Holbrook. The
subject of this number is particularly sppropriate
at this season of the year, the opening of nprln: 2
especially 8o, both to schools and families at the
“heart of the mation” * Camxers or Narvme
axp Arr” is the subject of this number. Most
of the sohools, and very many of the families, in
Washington, have made a beginning in collecting
specimens for their use. Some such collections
are large and valuable. As nearly the whole
country i# represented by the resideats of Wash-
ington, they can readily procure from their friends
abroad a rich variety of specimens to increase
their oollections. J

Gireat additionsl interest can be given to mine-
rals by models of orystals made of pasteboard,
young hands, giving at the same time 'ﬂm skill
in mechanism. In the public school in the charge
of Mrs. Hinton we have witnessed a variety
of such models, made bz her pupils, affording to
them the richest possible amusement, with the
most substantisl knowledge. Something of the
kind evidently ought to be, and most certainly
will be, introduced into all schools throughout
the country.

Drawing is & species of mechanism, and highly
important to farmers—for mecbanios indispensa-
ble ; as the work in many ahops is done entirely from
drawings, no models being used. At the Agri-
caltaral Fairs, to be held next autamn, draw
of nnimals, plants, and implements used by farm-
ers, will doubtless be farnished in large numbers
and rich varieties, produced by young hands, both
in schools sod families, for that specific objeet.
Agrioultural societies, and school superint-ndents
and trustees, have jbintly recommended the mens-
ure. It cannot fuil of being popular, in the lar-
gest sense of the word. — American T ,

AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY. - NO. 20.

BY JOSIAK HOLBEOOK.

Schools gave the first impetus to geological sur-
veys. The impetus thus given has led to legisla-
tive nction for such surveys In Almost every State
in the Union. By such action the treasures of
wealth and of science have been increased to an
unbounded extent. Thousands upon thousands
of scientific collections have been made; hosts of
soientific men have been raised up, now soattered
over our whole country, and hidden treasures of
wealth t to view for the 1 benefit of
farmers, and, directly or indirectly, of every
American citizen.

The unparalieled made from such
humble beginnings, in the advancement of these
two great nationsl ohjects, science and wealth, ren-
:;:-‘t‘h. completion or further progress of the
try, indeed of all countries, are certain to be fur-

with Caminers or Narone ano Axr, a8
of

From such »
ey 22 oy
< (i Sach & cabluet,

certain. The achools of the coun- |

mwore universal on either continent than the par-
tial or defective application of public funds pro-
vided for their use. A step so certsin to awaken
general interest, and to enlighten the public mind,
conld not fail to suggest some better mode, or to
correct some defeots in applying funds provided
for all. Third, the development of mineral and
other natural resouroces. Colleotions likely to be
made within & week after reoceiving a cabinet,
properly labelled, arranged, and described, must
amount to many times ite cost. Discoveries would
also be made, not unfrequently, of rich ores, use-
ful minersls, and besutiful gems, furnishing val-
ushle resources to farmers, mechanios, and artista.
Fourth, the advancement of farming interests. No
one siep could probably meet so direotly or 8o ef-
fectually the desire now common among farmers
for agricultural science. Every farmer, still bet-
ter, furmers’ sons, might be put in s wsy to an.
alyze their own soils,and directed to the most
available resources, and the best modes of im-
proving them. To these four advant in
to arise from cabinets of agricultural for
schools, many others might be added ; each
of these must exceed many times the cost of the
gutlay, more cannot be needed.

Exvirixents —Some four years since, the pu-
pils of the New York schools were requested by
their Superintendent and Trustees to make collec-
tions for their schools and their homes. Within
three woeks from the time of that request, no less
than fifteen thousand Famaly Musewms were com-
menoed, each containing specimens showiog the
elements of mountains, rocks, and soils, with other
natural and artificial curiosities. A similar re-
quest by Superintendents and ‘Trustees of sohools

nerally throughout the country must soon ren-

er collections of nature and art among the most
common, 48 they evidently would be among the
most interesting, of household utensils.

For the Natiooal Ers.

OUR PILGRIM LIFE.

We're pligrims—and the puth of life
No wilderness would be,

11w would onst aside our strife
And hollow mockery,

And seatter words of gentiences
And hely deeds around,

Like blossoms which shall brightly gleam
Upon the verdant ground—

Made feagrant by the thoughts of love,
Which like the dews of night

Shall sparkle like the crystal, elenr,
lu morning's goldeu light.

Argund us all ten thoasand cords
Mysteriously are twined,
Unseen aa is the nir we breathe,
Yet binding mind to mind;
And every thought, and every tone,
Upan those cords will thrill,
With discord or with melody,
Just ns our spirits wiil
‘Fben let us, in oor pligrim life,
Toush lightly those strange strings,
And masie wike in other hearts
That shace our journeylugs.
S E G,

THE DARKENED CASEMENT.

BY GRACE GREENWOOD.

CHAPTER 1.
What lit your eyes with tearful power,
Like moonllight on s falling shower?
Who lent you, love, your mortal dower,
(M pensive thought and aspect pale,
Your melancholy sweet nod frall
An perfume of the cuckoo Gower |
Tennyson.
Frederic Preston was the eldest son of & re-
spectable merchant, in one of the most important
seaport towns of New England. He was 8 young
man of fine personal appearance, a warm and

honorable und s spirit singularly brave and
sdventurous. From his boyu .:Ll in&uﬁnuf
had led him to a sea-faring atthe age o
twenty-slx, whew he 18 § W the reader,

he already made several voyages to the East
Indics, as supercargo in the employ of the house
in which his father was & partner. He was now
at home for & year, awaiting the completion of &
vessel, which was to trade with Canton, and which
he was to command.

Preston had, for all his love of change and ad-
venture, o taste for literature—alwuys laking s
well-selected library with him on his long voya-
ges—was even, for one of his pursuits, remarks-
ble for gcholarly attainments; yet, he sometimes
wearied of books and study, and, as he had little
taste for M}M{}:ﬁa found the timedrag
heavily in his shore-life. Thus it was that he
one day cheerfully socepted the invitation of his
mother to accompany her to a school examination,
in which his sister was to take a part.

Our young gentleman wus shown a seat in
front, near the platform on which were arranged
the ““ patient puplls”—* beauties, every shade of
brown and fair.”

He gazed about rather listlessly for a while, but
at length his attention became fixed on & youn,
lady who stood st the black-board, proving wit
great elegance and precision & difficalt roposi-
t.lanl:f .ucl‘iid. He w;-l;)hunin ullI.I mirable
taste of her dress, the delicacy and willowy grace
of her figure, when suddenly, while nl:fng her
arm in drawing a diagram, & small comb of shell
dropped from her head, and & rich mass of hair
fell over ber shoulders.

And such hair! Iit Il"u wr:ndlriuuly lll:h“i::t
not precisely curly, but rippling all thro
with small g ou{ waves, just ready to roll them-
selves into ringlets, and of that particular, in-
describable color between a brown and a bright
- that th { sach

reston, who felt that the possessor of suo
magnificent hair must be beautiful, waited impa-
tiently for a sight at the face of tLo fair geome-
trician ; but, without tu her bead, she step-
ped quietly back, took up the comb, quickly re-
u-nn"od {ar r,and went on with her prob-
lem. It was not till this was finished, and she
took her seat among the other pupils, that Pres-
ton had & full view of her face. He was more

keen ted than he would havescknowl-
when he saw only plainness, in place of
the beauty he so confident! et Dora

ex
Allen was by no weans d{ngronbly lain ; her
features wz regular and her complexion ex-
tremely fair. She was only this, wan, snd some-
what spiritless in ozpunnce. Her face was
“ gicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought”—
with thought her young eye scemed shadowed
her brow burdened. But ¢ waa & sweet and
lovable spirit looking out from the depth of those
dreamy eyes, and hovering about those quiet and
almost coloriess lips, w told the observer
that her rare i ual attaipments had not
stood in the way of her simple affections, to hin-

der their generods development
Frederic Preston liked Dors Allen's face
mm_m-uh ded it more closely,
when, at the close of the exerciaes, this young
lady wos called forward to receive the highest
honors of the institation — when she advanced
timidly, and bowed , to be crowned with

eyes.
’Onrhmwuwmum that Miss Al-
len wasa the most intimste friend
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heart is already gladdened by his striking ressuw-
blance to you, desrest. He bas your fine olive
complexion, your large black eyes and dark.
curling hair, I call him Frederic, nnd have great
Joy in often repeating the beloved nume "

It was early on an April morning that the mer.
chantman “ Bay State’ came into harbor.
Scarcely waiting for daylight, Captain Preston
took his way homeward. He found only Mrs
Mason, his sister-in-law, up: but received from
her bappy greeting the assurance that all was
wall. ith his heart on his lips. be softly stole
up to Dora's fuvorite room, a plessant chamber
which looked out on the sea. [e entered and
reached her bed-side unheard. She was yet sleep-
ing, and Frederic observed that her hair had es.
caped from her pretty muslin csp, and was float-
ing over her neck and bosom—then lnoking closer,
he saw peeping through it two mischiovous black
eyes—a pair of bright, parted lips—s rosy, chub-
by, dimpled little face—yes, caught his first view
of his infant boy through s veil of the mother's
beautiful bair. Then, with s light laugh, he bent
down and clasping them both, ealling their names,
and in & moment seemed to hold sll heavea iu his
arms.

CHAPTER 11,
W1 nee her now—1 kneel—I shrick—
| olaap her vestnre—but she fades, seill fades |
And she is gone ; sweet human love is gone!
'Tis only when they spring to Heaven that angels
Reveal themselves to you." Browning.

From that time the voyages of Captain Preston
were not 8o long a8 formerly, and be often spent
many months, sometimes a year or two, with his
family. He frequently spoke of resigning his sea-
faring life altogether, but was ever concluding that
he was not yet in a sitaation fo render the step s
prudent one for his business interests, Finally,
when he had been about fifteen yeurs married, he
set out on what he intended and promised his
family should be his last voyage. Ile was at this
time the father of three children ; theson, of whom
we have spoken, a healthful, high-spirited boy;
and two daughters, Pauline and Louisa—the first
greatly resembling bher father, the second very
like the mother.

Captain Preston was pained to leave his gentle
wife looking paler and more thin thsn usual, and to
obaerve, for ehe said nothing of it that she was
troubled with a slight cough. Yet he was of a
most hopeful spirit, and even as he heard her
low voice, and saw her faint smile, s0 much sad-
der than tears, be trusted that the coming sum-
mer would bring her health and wmore cheerful
spirits.

Mrs. Preston bad usually a remarkable control
over her painful emotions, and was peculiarly
calm in all seasons of trinl; but at this parting
sho clung long and closely about her husband’s
neok—it seemed that she could not let him go. She
buried her face in bis bosom, and wept and sobbed
in irrepressible anguish.

At last, unwindiog her fond arms, he resigned
her, balf-fainting, to the care of her sister, hastily
embraoed his children, and rashed from the house.
He heard his name called in & wild, pleading
voice, yet he dared not dook back, but ran down
the long garden-walk, and pavsed not till he had
reached the road. He lifted his eyes to that pleas-
ant window looking out on the sea, and there stood
Dorn, weeping and waving her slender white
hand, He drew his cap over hiz eyes, turned
sgnin, and hastened down to the harbor.

During this last absence, Captain Preston re-
ceived but one letter from his wife—but this was
very long—s sort of jouroal, kept through the
epring and summer sucoeeding his departure. In
all this, though Dora wrote most pleasantly of
home affairs, and very particularly of the children,
she made no mention of the state of her own
health, and this he knew not whether to regard us
matter of nssurance or apprehension.

At length he was on his homeward voyage—
was fast approaching his native shores. Never
had he looked forward to rewching port with
such eager, boyish impatience — never had his

A little while hetween cur hearts
The shadowy gull must e,
Yet have we fur their sommuning
Btill, still eternity.” Hemans
THE LETTER
“ Frederic, my dearest—pride of my heart—
love of my youth—my hushand! A sweet, yet
mo#t mournful task is mine, to write to you words
which you may not read until my voice is hushed
in the grave—till the heart that prompis is oold

me with your love in this dark season. But I
must not add to your sorrow by thus weakly in-
dulgiog my own. Though it may not be mine to
feel your tender hand wiping the death-dew from
my brow—though | may not pant out my soul on
your dear breast, nor feel your strong, unfailing
love sustaining me as | go—yet | shall not be all
forsaken, nor grope wy way in utter darkuoess;
but, leaning on the arm of our Redeemer, descend
into ' the valley of the shadow of death.’
“ And now, dearest, | would spesk to you of
our children, our children, of whose real charac-
ters it bus happened-that you know comparative-
Iy little, I would tell you of my hopes and wishes
concerning them—would speak with all the
mournfal earuestuess of a dying mother, knowing
that you cun well understand the mighty oare st
my heart.

“There is Frederio, my ‘summer child,” our
bright-eyed, open-browed boy, almost all we could

life to be spared, my work in his education were
now nearly done, | have had wuch happiness in
remarking his talent, his enthusiasm, his fine
physical organization, bis vigorous health, his
gay, elastic upirits—and far more in being able to
believe him perfeotly honest and truthfal in char-
acter. Ob, wy husbaud, can we pot see fn him
the germ of & noble life, the possible of & gloricus
destiny 7
“Yet, Frederic has some faults, clear even to
my sight. | think him too ambitious of mere
greatness, of distinction as an end, rather than as
the means of attaining some higher good, Teach
him, dear husband, that such smbition is but a
oold inteMeerupl selfstiness, or n fever thirst of
the soul ; a blind and headlong passion that mise-
rably defeats itself in the end. Teach him thegt
the immortal spirit should here seek honor and |
wealth only as means and sids in fulfilling O |
purest and holieat, and thereforo the higheat, pur-
poses of our being : to do good—simple good—to
leave bepeficent ‘footprints oo the sands of
time ' —to ?l“" the heavey-flower, happiness, in
some of life’s desolate places—to speak true words,
which shall be hallowed in buman hearts—strong
words, which shall be translated into action, in
humsn lives, Aod oh! teach him what [ have
ever earnestly sought to inspire—a hearty devo-
tion to the right—a fervent love of liberty—a
humble reverence for humnttr. Teach him to
yield his ready worship to God’s truth, wherever
he may meet it—followed by the multitude strew-
ing palm-branches, or forsaken, denied, and cru-
gified. Teach him to honor his own nature by a
brave and upright life, and to stand for justice
-and freedom sgainst the world

“1 have secn with joy that Frederic has an nt-
ter aversion to the woclety of fops, spendthrifts,
and skeptics. | believe that his moral principles
are assured, his religious faith clear. Yet | fear
that be is somctimes too impressible, too passive
and yielding. His will needs strengthening, not
subduing. Teach him to be watchful of his inde-
pendence, to guard jenlously his manliness. |
know that | need not ch you to infuse into
bis mind a true patriotic spirit, free from cant and
bravade—to counsel him against poor party feuds
and narrow politioal prejudices. God grant thut
you may live to see our som, if not one of the
world’s great men, one whose pure life shall radi-
ste good and happiness-—whose strong and sym-
metrical character shall be a lesson of moral great-
ness, # type of true manhood.

“ Qur daughter Pauline is a happy and health-
ful girl, with & good, though by no means a great

weary heart so longed for the rest aud joy of
homs.

But & severe storm camé up, lireve them ok
their course, and kept them besting sbout, o that
for some days they made no headway. One night—
it was & s;hmlf night—Captain Preston, com-
pletely exhausted, lung his clonk avound him, and
threw himself down on the eabin-floor for a fittle
rest, for he could not lie in his berth. It was full
midnight—his eyes closed heavily at once—he
was fast falling into sleep, when he thought he
heard his name called very softly, but in » tone
which pierced to the deeps of his heart. He look-
ed up, half raising himself, and Dora was before
him! Yes, his own Dora, it seemed, with her own
familiar face, still sweet and lovI:! in ita looks,
though it seemed strangely glorified by the shin.
ing forth of a soft, inward light. Agnin she spoke
his name, drew nearer, and bent down, as though
to kiss his forehead. Ho did not feel the
sure of her lips, but he looked intothe eyes above
him—her own dear eyes, and read there a mourn-
fal, u le tenderness—a divine intensity,
an eternity of love. Ile reached out his arms
snd oalled her name aloud ; but she glided, fuint
smiling, from his fond embrace—the h vision
faded, and he was alone—alone in the dim cabin
of a storm-rooked vesael, with the tempest shriek-
ing through the cordage, with the black heights
of a midnight heaven above, and the blucker
depths of a boiling sea below,

rederio Preston did not sleep that night. In
spite of all the efforts of his reason, his heart was
racked with anxiety, or oppressed with a mortal
heaviness.

In the course of the following day the storm
sbated, and they afterwards crowded all sail for
land; yet it was n week ere they cast anchor in
——— harbor. It was ten oolock st night, and
Cc n Preston waas i rowed to shore.
Without waiting to speak to any one, he hurried
up the rond towards his cottage. As he drew
near the bend in the rond, by the olump of pines,
he said to himself that if all were well at home,
there would surely be a light shining from that
window of Dora’s chamber looking out on the sea.
But as he came in full view, he paused, and dared
not look up, while the thick, high beating of his
heart seemed almost to snffocate him. At laat,
chiding himself for this womanish weakness, he
raised his eyes—and all was dark !

He h;d ;l:du":l": after this he :lmioh his
way up the en to the nor how,
when finding it all closed, he .ammpn o
g0 on to his father's house, where he was received

with many his parents, his sisters, aud
bie ohildren. Thb'aup mourning dress of the

forth, while his deep, shook his
strong frame, and hmm ahout him,
, in & soarce audible voice, he arked :
:mem g0, ™ v .
unday, near -ld.nl.l]
“Thank God, it was she, then
Bhe came to me—her blessed angel
me farewell, Oh, that divine love whioh could
not die with thee Dora I
Then with s light over his face, which was
s smile, he turned to his poor children,
gathered them to his embrace, and wept with
ra. Preaton, who, as we have said, had ever
fragile and delicate, had st lost'died of &
decline. 8he had been confined to her
s fow weeks, and to her bed soarcely a
Bhe passed away with great tnnquilut{'or
t, though suffering much pb pain. Her
ren were "::d.::l at "l.l‘c ::, and h:! p:
gostion, seemed to
the p-imu nn{bﬂm of their childish
all was over.
not antil some time had passed that Cap-
Preston felt blunlh!”:’bl; to. ‘:pn a h:s
package placed in his hands by his mother,
which Dora had left for him—sealed up and di-
with her own hand, the very day before

At Jength, peeking his own now desolate home,
and & himself up in that desr familiar
chamber, the pleasant window looking out
on the sea—there where he bud seen her lust—

she had breathed out her pure spirit—
where ber form had lain in death—t he Hfed
his

heart to God for strength, kissed the seal and
u-h,.piehuoﬁlrku-
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to him in D;l::v‘:: familisr
band. k into » seat, un :'dﬂ-
-ldmﬂ“ml—l:unﬂugiuh chap-
ter following.

CHAPTER 111

“ Karth on my soul la strong—100 srung—
Too preeions is ite shaln,

intellect, She han n duimn- dower in her rare
beauty, mud | pray yoo, Qear I federic, teach ber

not to glory in that perishing gift. She is not, |
fear, utterly free from vanity, and she is some-
times arrogant and wilful, [ have even seen her
show a consciousness of her personal adyantages
toward her less-favored sister. You will seek to
check this imperiousness, to subdue this will—bat
not with severity, for, with all, Pauline is warm-
heurted snd us.  You know that she is tall
for her age, and is fust putting away ohildish
things. It will not be long now before a8 a young
lady she will enter wociety. | surely need not
charge you to be ever nesr her—to watch well
lest & poor passion for dress and a love of admira.
tion invade and take possession of her mind, low-
ering her to the heartless level of fashionable life;
to teach her to despise flatterers and fope — to
shrink from the ostentatious, the sensual, the pro-
fane, the scolfing snd unbelieving, | foel assured
that you will imbue her spirit with your own
reverence for honest worth, and your own noble
enthusiasm for truth and the right—an enthusi-
asm never lovelior than when it lighte the eye and
glows on the Jips of a lovely woman,

i For my daughter Louise, our youngest, [ have
most anxiety, for she seems to have inherited my
own phyeical delicacy, and has moreover an in-
tense affeotionstencss nnd a morbid sensibility,
which together are a miafortune. Dear husband,
deal genily with this poor listle girl of mine, for
to you | will confoss that ut this hour she lies
nearest my heart. Her whele nature seems to
overtlow with love for all about her, but the sweet
waters are ever being embittered ‘ry the feeling
that she is not herself an objeat of pride, scarcely
of affection, to ns. She is very plain, you know—
yet, look st her, she is not ugly—her plainness is
that of languor and ill health. Poor Louise is sel-
dom well, though she nevér complains, except
mutely, through her pallor snd weakness. She
also inherita from me an absorbing passion for
reading and study, and perhaps you will think it
strange in me when | call upon you, sarnestly en-
treat you, to thwart and overcome this, if possi-
ble—not forcibly, nor suddenly, but by substitu-
ting other pl es and pur thus turning
the current of her thoughts.

“Though | do not remember to have ever been
very stroug, yet | do not thivk that | bad at the
first any disease in my constitution. Yet what
was the course pursued in my training? It was
unfortunately discovered that | was o genius, and
80 | was early put to study—my youog brain
stimulated into unhealthy sction, the warm blood
driven from my cheek and lip, the childish light
quenched in my eye, by a thoughtful and seden-
tary lite. | wasted long bright mornings over
books, when | should have been riding over the
hills, or frolicking with the waves— rambling
through the healthful pine woods, or fishing from
the rocks, inhaling the invigorating ooean breezes,
Aand sweet evenings, of wtrolling abroad
in the summer moonlight, | sat within doors, alone,
wrapt ju deep, vague reveries; and on winter
nighta | read and wrote, or pored over Euclid, or
Virgil, in my close, dull chamber, instead of
ing the lnghi:s, chutting circle below, mingling
in the dance snd m gune.

“Yet, it was not slone my rn-lu for study
which prevented me from taking that vigorous
exercise, and indalging in thoss out.door amuse-

lately uecessary for both physical
and mental health, but ideas of propriety and
fominine delioncy ecurefully inculested and
wrought into my charncter. 1 have since seen
Iidr folly, but too lu: “i-hbn and oldls-wh-
were too strong for new prinociples.
“Ah, hud my early training been dﬁmt—
had | been suffered to remsin s ohild, a simple,
nutural child, the sppointed sesson of
¢childhood—had my girlhood been more free and
careless, less proper, and , and poetio—I
might now have been in my happiest season, the
me of & rich snd useful life. But as it is, now,
when my husband is at last r home for
hia life-rest—when my son is soon to take his first
step into the world—when my daughters need me
) already run! Oh,
eric, see that our little pbhd’laulu does
mistaken course — does
existence.
Tuke her out into the fields, on to the beach—
teach ber to ride, to row, Lo clamber, to fear

neither sunshine nor fresh air in npon
lullﬁ,?thr heart in love with nsture,
and all will be well the ohild, I donbt not

h

“Your own dear mother .
bome our children when | am sud have
charge of them, with y rmt!hr #OMA years

i
i
;
i

All wavem of thy love, dear friend,
Yot vain—(hough mighty—vain!

-

desire in & =on. I‘reuign him inta‘ your hands | ever you might be in the wide universe of God,
with much joy. pride, and hope. Even were my | and that my freed spirit would seek you first—

to you, for my hours are indeed few. I think I |
may not see another morniog on earth. | have
of Iate suffered much about midnight, from ex-
treme difficulty of breathing, and something tells

me that | shall not survive another such season

Bat | am not dismayed ;. Giod is yet with me in
His sustaining Spirit, and | fear no evil,

“And now, my husband, before I go, let me
thank and bless you for all your tenderness and
patience toward me, in the years gone by. And,

dren still left to you. Can you not say, ‘ blessed |
be the name of the Lord 1’ |
“1 encloss with this my hair, just severed from |
my head. | remember to have often heard you
say that you might never have loved me but for
this happy attraction—my one beauty. | desired
my sister to cut it for you, and she tried to do so,
but the scissors fell from her hand, and she went
out, sobbing bitterly. Then | looked around with
a troubled expression, | suppose, on our Fred.
eric. e understood it, came at once to my side,
and calmly, though with some tears, cut from the |
head of his dying mother this sad legaey for his
poor absent fatber. Is he not a noble boy ?

“1 will not say to you, farewsll forever, for |
know yous liviug fuith in God, who will bring us
home, where there shall be ‘no more pain, nor
sorrow, nor erying' And, Frederie, irrl.be per-
mitted, | will see you onoe more, even here. To
me it seems that my love would find you, wher-

over the deep, through night and tempest, cleav-
ing your way to its side. But as Ileaven willeth,
it shall be!

“And now, furewell! best and dearest, fare-
well! My beloved —my beloved! Ob, that |
could compress into human words the divine
mensare of the love which glows and yearns in
my heart at this hour! That love the frost of
death cannot chill, the night of the grave ocannot
quench. It is bound up with the immortal life of
my soul—it shall live for thee in the heavens, and
be thy eteroal possession there.

“May God comfort thee in thy loneliness, my
love, my hushand

“ Again, sgain farewell!
bitterness of death is past
farewell ?

Now, indeed, the
And yet, once more,
Tuy Dora?

L] Forthe National Kra.

OBLIGATIONS OF THE RECULAR PERIODICAL
PRESS OF OUR COUNTRY TO AMERICAN
LITERATURE.

No. 4
The Perodical Press the Censor of the Book Press

A just devotion of the secular press to National
Literature would not tend to obliterate the dis-
tinotions now ohtaining of political, commercial,
agricultural, and family newspapers, would mot
divert them from their appropriate objeots, nor
convert them all into lirerary journals It would
doubly qualify them for their respective secular
spheres ; it would redeem them from coarsenecss
and scurrility ; it would elevate indefinitely the
entire secular press; it would dignify the details
of trade; it would soften the asperities of politi-
cal conflicts; it would ennoble the processes of
agriculture, by nssociating these multifarious in-
terests with American Literature,

The first topic of discussion is the relations of
the secular periodical press of our country to its
Literature.

The Press, in its widest signification, in the
organ of Literature. Painting snd Sculpture
#till oling to the eanvass and marble; but Litera-
ture has disearded the bark, the skim, and the
tableta of stone and wax, to embrace the press;
and now “the main haunt and rogion of her
song” of her historie narrative, of her philo-
sophio disquisition,snd even of her eloguonoe, are
the book, the magazine, and the periodic sheet.
Lihraries and reading-rooms are the repositories
of Literatare; bookstores and publishing estab-
lishments are the exponents of its progress and
its profits. The thinker is in leagne with the
printer. The productions of learning and genius
are contracted for in advance by the tradesmen
of the steam press; and not unfrequently the
first instalments are paid before the literary Mi-
nervas have leaped from the fertile brain of au-
thorship. The mass oration, the senatorial speech,
the legal argument, the judicial decision, the pul-
pit discourse, is telegraphed, printed, and read,
almost before it has ceased (o be pronounced.
The facility of printing, the cheapness of books,
the multiplicity of readers of divers tastes and
demands, have stimulated-every species and grade
of talent, and turned all intellectual aotivity into
the chanuoel that flows with ink. e that ima-
gines, or feels, or reasons, or dreams, must invoke
the modern genii, the pen and the press. He
that muses poetically, or rotrospects historically,
or investigates soientifically, or ponders ethically,
or studies philosophiocally, you may depend upon
it, is getting ready to appear in black and white.
Who may not write? and who that writes may
not find publishers and puffera?

The preas, by ita prodigious enterprise, and by
the powerful inoentives it has furnished, has done

crowded the literary profession—if that may be
called profession which shape or form, system or
rule, has none in our country—with numberless
adventurers, esger to see themselves In print, and
jntent upon attracting notice, or upon geiting
gnin, but us regardless of the interests of Litera-

ture a8 they sre iguoraat of its principles. It
hua unpu:r some to vemture upon suthorship
prematurely, others to write with fatal haste, snd
others to write too much. It has fostered a spe-
pies of light literuture, disclzimed alike by good
morals and good taste, yet adapted to the de-

raved appetites of multitudes of readers. It
rudqndod the standards of criticiem. [t has
swept away the landmarks of Laste na by a flood,
It has silenced the.demand for exoellence, by
raising a olamor for abundance. It has oheap-
ened literature sbout in the ratio that it has
cheapened books. But these are tem eviln.
They are the chaos out of which & new world of
letters Is to emerge. T'he pross has encumbered
literature by ita virgin luxurisnce, and its un-
regulated issues. ‘The press must iteelf be regu-
Inted. Bat what shall regulate the press? | an-
awer, the periodical press must regulate the book
press. Here in the first relation to be noticed, of
the secular perlodioul press to our National Lite-
pature. It is the relation of oritic of books. This
is the provinoe of the periodical press, in the na-
ture of the case, and by common consent. The
book press oannot be its own censor—it could not

ors recognise this funotion as helonging to the pe-
riodieal press, and acoordingly m:loy warious
expedients to tiste edisors. This n:::d-
bility of the periodical press with regard to books,
respeots its provinoe of sdvertiser as well as that
of oritie, In both these onpacities it Iy bound to
be fuithful to Jiterature. An sdvertisement of a
new publiostion i iteelf » virtoal endorsement of
it ; and us the sworn sentinels of our infant lite-
rrature, the periodicals of this day ought to have
a standing rule, (which no jourosl ought to dis-
nmd with impunity.) not to sdvertise a book of
" literary oharacter. Let such books die,

without beneBt of the news press; they oan be

e vital merit suflicient to pass the ordeal of
fire, in which csse it will receive no detriment
eventually from severe bandling. Let the period.
jew! prems become extensively

sod congenial in devotion to and
books would full from m

po ivconsidorable evil to Literature. It has i

be trosted with that task.  Authors and publish- | power

their daties as censors of the book press. The
course of some editors in indiseriminately puffing
every book that is laid on their tahles, cught to
be sternly discountenanced by the featernity. It
is even reported that some editors are in the habit
of pufling, or, ns the fancy may take them, of con-

| suring, books which they have searcely taken the

trouble to look imto!
some foundation for
seem possible for on

There would seem to be
is rumor; for it does mot
an to read csrefully and

and pulseless—till the hand that traces is mould- | oh ! let me implore you not to sorrow too bitterly | critically one-half thbooks which are weekly or
ering into dust. Yes, | am called from you—from | when | am desd. We have been very happy in | daily noticed by our Journalists, even should he
our children—and you are not near to comfort | one another's love, and in our children—our chil-

have nothing else to do; and at the same time
most editors have too much to do hesides, if done
well, to admit of their reading at all, Here is
something radically unsound in the present edi-
torial system; the pupers suffer from it much,
literature more, This subject shall be investi-
gated hereafter. A laudatory notioo of & work net
readd, is of course worthless in fteelf, though it
may put money in the purse of the trade, and give
& temporary celebrity to the writer; but at the
same time it is a cruel wrong to literatare, as
much 8o &8 & condemnatory notice under the same
ciroumstances would be to the author sod pub.
lisber. The want of principle on this point is
smazing snd humiliating. There are bat few
papers whose opinion of » new beok has much
olaim (o regpoct, simply bocsuse there are so fow
conductors of periodicals who send befors they
review a work. It is to be feared we have not a
few imitators of that eminent critio, Dr. Johuson,
who, while sssuming to be the exponent of the
eanons of eriticism, and the arbiter of books, gel-
dom read one through.
The present system of oritieal notices in dis.
creditable to the periodical press. Even the few
papers that pratend to be discriminating and in-
dependent, occasionally defer too much in their
no'ices of books to the reputation of the authors
It is pot long since, induced by the favorable no-
tice of un Fastern (religlous) paper of the first
rank, distinguished for the ability sad fearless
ness of ita oriticisms, | purchased a new work
from the pen of & respectable divine of an East-
ern city. | opened the book with high expecta-
tions, for the theme was a moble one; yet, on
reading, with the least possible critical alertness
at first, | detected errors of style from the very
outset, and nearly every page wis marred with
literary inacouracies, denoting unpardonable
haste, if not incompetency for book-writing.
The relation we are now considering iv one the
importance of which can harffly oe overrated.
the periodical press have any responsibility at all
regarding the interests of literature, it must have
& supervision of books. Had books can never
mike o good literature.  Let bad books be pro-
soribed by the press, and we shall have good books
written. There are multitades of books pro-
duced whose authors seek, in proface or advertise-
ment, Lo propitiste favor by diselaiming eli pre-
tenswons fo literature. Vel’,' Mly such works de-
serve to b and in these cases generally the mod-
esly of the authors has done injustice Lo their
literary qualitics. Authors are indiff«rent judges
of the literary merits of their own productions,
and still less qualified are they vaually to deolde
that their books have other excellences sufficient
to give them & claim to existenos in spite of their
literary delinquencies. There is quite a dispo-
tion, however. among book-makers, to urge thia
plen, particularly among reformatory and reli-
gious writers, who seem to be thoroughly possess-
od with the iden that treatises in the department
of practioal religion owe uo nlleginno®®o the laws
of liternture. It will never wnsawer to admit &
position so disparaging to the dignity of litera-
ture. The periodieal press should guard this
point with the utmost vigilance, The religlona
and seoular presa have a joint respousitility in
is mutter. The subject-mntter of n book—its
being sacred or seoular—should have no influence
in shielding it from the striotures of either class
of journals. Critically regarded, all hooks stand
on the same footing, as contributions to the Na-
tions] Literature; and if they fail in that, thero
isa reason for condemning them , nor should
the sacredness of thelr subjects, or the henevo-
lence of their aim, shield them from the censure

of the periodical preas, hoth religions and sooular.
If they coutsic wwiter worlh prosorfyation, thoro

ia the greater noed of their being good looks, and
greater occasion therofore for recommitting them
to the hands of their authors, with wstructions to
reoast them in the approved moulds of literntare.
If the hundreds of secular presacs throughout
our land were faithful to their ahligations in thia
particular, if each paper had a faithfully afd ably
conducted eritieal department, the era of Ameri-
oan Literature would be hastencl. If every paper
were requirad, by the sentiment of the reading
publie, to maintain such a department, there
wounld be fewer papers, ns well na fewer books,
and Literature would be doubly blessed. The
standard of editorial fitness would be far higher
than it now is, and our periodionl literature wonld
be sensibly improved. J. A*T.

For the Natloual Era.

APPOINTMENT OF PuSTMASTERS - FACTS,

Let me now give pome fucts illustrative of the
statements in my lust,

There are in Ohio, ns per last “ Blue Book "
one thousand four hundyed and forty-sight post ofhces.
| select one of these located on the Western Re-
serve, with whose history | sm familiar. There
are (by some authorities) only seven oflices on the
Reserve. and only twenty-ninein the whole Stale,
which afford a greater revenue to the Department.
It was established in 1592, It has had six Post-
masters ; one, who held the office two yoars, was
the choioe of the people; all the others were ap-
pointed without consulting, and againast the wish
of the people. No one of the five did or could
have obtained a respectable minority vote at the
time of his appointment. Three of the five wers
mported from abroad expressly for the office, and
nll were appointed by the influsnoce of men living
abroad, for the very honorable purpose of re-
wardiog favorites or punishing enemies. The
first two were very illiterate men ; they were al-
tc?tbor tmr-unt to ordinary business details.
They were obliged to have others o keep their
acoounts and make their “returns” One was
imported—both were appoluted by foreign influ-
enoe, but without any particulsr notice from the
people. In their case, there was probably no re-
monstranoe.

In 1841 there was & change in the

the Administration at Washivgton. hen the
third man, the choloe of the people, was appoluted.
it should be said, however, that he was appointed
by the out-going Adwinistration. And, doubtless,
that is the only reason why the wishes of the peo-
ple were heeded in this instance,

Since then, when there was a change expeoted,
the le have regularly elected & man in open
public m ,and earnestly requested his ap-
pointment, LU remonstrated against
the appointment of sny snd everybody else, but
with no effect. The eundidstes wers chosen
abrond, and the people had ouly the consolation
of being told to ‘ help themselves if they could ”
Of these three, two wers imported. Neither had
a single vole of the people. The other was a cit-
izen, and had six votes out of one hundred and
forty-three, the number cast at the public meeting.
By voting thelr choloe, hy petitions, by remon-
strances, and hy appeals to the throne, snd to “the
behind the throve,” all vigorously prose-
cated, the citizens have tried to got such men ap-
pointed un were reasonably competent, and reswon-
abl ummnodltlbnf. All their effortsa wern
nuflu. When Mr. way asked
whether he would reconsider his sppoivtment, he
said : “ If any man comes here to name thp ———
r.u offiee, | will kiek him out it
sald, he has sometimes nocomplished ; this,
too, when there was on file in his office the pro-
test of nearly every business man in the town,
agninst his appointees—and when he know they
were men to whom no business man would intrust
hin own private affairs.

The office has simost always hoen clowed sove-

litics of

enslly spared. If their authors huve any litersry | Fal of the common business hours of the day;
merit in them, sach & “wound letting-slone” will | And, pretty uniformly, it s closed at an earlier
be likely to ‘n‘lag it out. ‘T'he critical depart- | bour In the evening than are the stores and shops
ment Is more infl and more at- | in the village. s often & great hindranoe
teation in these observations The d of u | nud sapecially to those who live in
new poor hook lies mainly with the icals, | the country, and who come into town in the
A condemnatory notice from u single ing pa- ; A8 also to those who live near, when,

in almost certaln death to :‘hoo , unlesa it | 89 1s the onse & part of the year, the mail arrives

ot & late hour in the day. It is often olowed ax
#00n a8 those are served who may be waiting tha
mails arrival. During some hours of the day,

there is & crowd of murmuring people, walting
Masuy, many hours are

last incu
”“m“m”‘.‘"'m"
mes their acts have been tively
; but, more commouly, thay have been
potty, mean, a8 Lo ren-
interoonrss with them
These things, the closing of the and the
Inck of ressonable sccommodstion iu their o
ntercourse, huve osussd more heart-
general complaints than anything ¢
[3xx vounTi raur. |




